THE MONSOON.

Hood, they are magnificent cities! And," he continued,
turning to me, * we must manage to let you see them,
Maucler, without throwing out the captain's plans for a
sporting campaign."
" All right, Banks," said Hood ; " but it is only from
to-day that I consider our journey to have fairly com-
menced.'*
Presently, in a loud voice, he shouted, " Fox!"
" Here, captain!" answered his servant.
"Fox! get all the guns, rifles, and revolvers in good
order!11
" They are so, sir."
" Prepare the cartridges."
"They are prepared."
** Is everything ready ?"
" Quite ready, sir/'
" Make everything still more ready.'*
" I will, sir.1'
" It won't be long before the thirty-eighth takes his place
on your glorious list, Fox!"
" The thirty-eighth 1" cried the man, with sudden light
In his eye ; " he won't have to complain of the nice little
ball I am keeping ready for him! "
* " Get along with you, Fox!"
With a military salute Fox faced about, and
the gun-room.